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have been able to get the feel of the land, he was the man.
Yet it was he who said :
" You know, it is part of the fascination of India that,
however long you stay here, you will always have the feeling
that you might walk round a corner and walk into another
century, or wake up in the morning to find yourself back
in the English countryside, and that what had seemed like
crowded years had in fact been but a dream."
" Why should it be so ? " I asked thoughtfully.
" Who can tell ? " he shrugged. " Perhaps it is because
in India the past is not dead, and the dead are as alive as
the living. Or it may be that we are-bemused by a variety
of coexistent patterns of society so complex that it is difficult
to relate them to one another."
" Do you think the contrast between extreme wealth and
incredible poverty is so dramatic that it contributes to this
peculiar atmosphere ? " I suggested.
" That could be part of the explanation," he retorted,
" but only a very small part. There are contrasts just as
vivid in Rome, or Paris, or London, or for that matter in
New York. But they don't inspire the same sense of
illusion. Of the lot, New York is the only place which has
ever given me, momentarily, the sensation which is part of
life here. When I first saw the centre of that city, I had
an impulse to shut my eyes, tell myself it wasn't true, and
then open them again to find out if those fantastic chasms
and cliffs were still there. But that feeling didn't last more
than a few minutes, and in any case it was confined to a
single section of one city. Here it stretches over the whole
country, in city and countryside alike."
We probed no farther into Indian unreality on that
occasion. But since then, others have made the same
point.
Whatever the source of it in pre-independence India, the
politically-conscious among the Indians in Delhi, Bombay,
and other great towns, were undoubtedly responsible for